IS: ;(. 



Verkles prince of Tyre. 

U V P ur P° re was for Tharfusx here to ftriko 
The inheritable Clem, but I am for other feruice firft, 
loward Epbefos turnc our blowne failcs * 

Ettfoones lie tell why frail we refrefrVs fir vpon your fW 
and giueyou gold for fuch prouifion as our intents willnee* ’ 

Lyf. Sir, lend me your arme. 

Per . Come my CMartna. Exeunt. 

Enter Gower. 

Now our fa iids are almoft run, 

Morea little, and then dual. '** 

This my laft boone giue me. 

For fuch kindneffe mult rdeeue me s 
That you aptly will fuppofe. 

What pageantry, what fcates,what flicwes, 

What Minftrelfie,what pretty din, \ 

The Regent made in Meteline, 

To greete the King ; fo he tbriued. 

That be is promifed to be wiued 
To faire Marina, but in no wife, . 

Till he had done his facrafiee. 

As Dten bad , whereto being bound. 

The Interim pray , you all confound. 

Jnfetherd briefenefie fades are fild. 

And wifhes fall out asthei’r wild. 

At Ephefus the Temple fee. 

Our King and all hi* company. 



WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE Pericles (STC 22338) LONDON, l6 


PertcUs Prince* ffpre. 

Maid chllde called Mernie, whom O Geddefie wcares yer thy 
filuer liuery, fre at T befns was nurft with Cleon, who at foure- 
ceene yeares he fought to murder, but her better ftars brought 
her toMetelme, gainft whofe frore riding, her/fortunes brought 
the maid aboord to vs whereby her owne raoft clcare remem- 
brance, flie made knowndher felfe my daughter. 

Tb.Voycc aud fauour,you are, you are Oroyall Pericles. 

Pe. What means the woman P fre dycs.helpe Gentlemen, 
fer.S'ir if you baue toldDinnues Alter true, this is your wife. 
Per. Reuerend appearer, no, I threw her ouei-boord with- 
thefe very armes. 

Cer.Vpon this Coaft, I warrant you. 

Per . Tis mod certainc. 

Cer.Looke to the Lady ; O free's but oucrioydc, 

Earelyin Wuftring morne, this Lady was throwne vpon this 
fr®rc. 1 opened the C©ffin,found tbefe rich iewels, recouercd 
her, and placed her heerein Dinners Temple. 

//r.May we fee them ? 

C*r. Great fir,they frail be Wrought you to my houfe, whe- 
ther I inuice you, Inekc.Tkeefe is recovered, 

Tleei. O let me /poke ifhc be none of mine, myfanftity will 
tomy fence bend no licencious eare, but curb it'fpight of feeing : 
O my Lord, are you not Percies ? like Him you fpeake, like him 
you arc : did you not name a tempeft, a birth, and death ? 

Per. The voice of dead Thaifu. 

Tbei. That T knife am I,fuppo(ed dead and drownd. 

Per. Immortall Dian ! 

Tbei. Now I Know you better, when wee with tcares parted 
P entepolis, the King my Father gaue you fuch a ring. 

Per. This no more, you Gods, your prelent kindneffe makes 
my pan miferics fport, you frail do well that on the touching of 
net lips I may melt, and no more be feenc j O come, be buried a 
fecond time within thefe armes. 


Per Looke who knecles hcere, flefh of thy flefr Tbetfa, dr 

rt" “^ fea *J ftdcaird fre Wasyeclfcd there 

1 oat. cleft, and mine owne. 
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